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A LESSON FOR HUSBANDS.

The little silver column ln the ther
monteter  wns  gradonlly mounting
toward the nlueties, the leaves hun
motionless in the furnace-like alr, n’
the Tuut'oat;. perfomed nr::lu ol
newly out hay pervaded averything, us
?u'l:ahdh; stood :dndor ;El:’tll'ulnugllz-

| lpp‘!-ll'.ll w s reak-
fog brow with a yard-square
iu{-lkenhhl*d ;lul'.:ﬂt. pecka:

“Phew!' the squire, *this is
gltiug too much, Ithink I shall go

me ni hoat earlier than usual,”

8ol LIt T wasa't workin' for days’
woges. " sald Israel Newecomb, whio was
vigorously turnlog the fragany billows
of groen with a fork which glenwed
like serried lightning In the snbshine,
Thie squite glaved angrily at Iscasl; it
was h @ thint be worked as hard
as any of his hired men, rich land.
owpor thoogh he was
h"l ' poss I oan do as I ploase?” sald

“Sartin!" obsorved Isfael, 1 ouy
wish I could!™ :

The squire went home, selecting the
shady puth which lay part way th h
tho woods, nnd the noley lit=
tle atreami on & wmakeshift brid
formed by a fallon cedar tree. Fur
down (o the green crosslights and
‘Iluﬁnr reflections of the glen,hs could
o Will Da!l:;. w:m b

i 1o

ol iry. T * fry TN
'p't;l;ogﬂux—nmnul; frowled he,

unader his breath, and pushed steadily

on.

The old homestead, painted white,
with u refreshing contrast of green
blinds, lny basking in the vivid sun-
shino. The squire looked at it with a
complacent sense of proprictorship as
he want I to the backdoor, where
a great honeysuekle vine was all ia
ourls of bl nud white blossoms. The
roomy kitehon, with its shining copper
boller and white-board floor, wua silent |
nod empty, He looked arouod,
"l-ln'lln.“ ho shouted. *Is every one

Little Kitty came running out of the
front room.

“Hush. father!” sald she, holding up
& small forefinger. “*Mother is asleap.

“Asleep!" rvoarsd the squire, ‘A
pretey tine of day to be aslesp, and the
whole bouse wide open, ready for any
tramp that may come glong, and your
graudmother's silver wpoons In plain
view on the dresset-shell.  Asloop!"”

“1'm sorry, Titus." said an apologetie
voice. na o pale, shadowy littlée woman
bh:'lwd fromw the hail beyond, where she

been ﬂg ol 8 crustesn

Tomige, fashloned of unpainted pine
boards, and drapad with a lumpy mat-
tress, 1 hwin't any idea of falling
ssleap whon 1 Iny down. bat wy hesd
sobod a little—it's the heat, T sup
wtitiel I folt dlieay.  T'm very sorry, ot
wurely it isn't 13 v’olock yet.™

“It don't Inek many minutes of it,"
sald the squire, gloomlly, looking at the
blg, ‘wooilden clock, whose fat. black
Roman wumerals glared back at him

| fian of erumpled papers
| S

“Where's the lnst Gaselte?™ saarled |

1 uire, ignoring Kitty' query.

X N!-,'I‘im-g' o
sel fire to it! 1 supposed, of course,
you'd read it—it's a week old today,
You koow."

“Of course,” sall

might bave known without nsking! It's
| waste, aod fling away, uod burn up in
this house. ere an't nothlng safe
where an extrarmgant woman's econ-
oernod!"

“Mother nn't extravagant!” said Kit.
ty.

"‘Whem‘a them pens 1 bronght in this
mornlog?" sharply demanded the
squire, looking around bim, with Argus
eyos.

““Thare Isn't time to shell thom now,"
said Mys, ﬁadlo.y. timidly.

“Time—time!” repeated her husband.
“Of course there an't time, if you slee
away your life on that thers sofy.
moan to bave it taken away tomorrow.
It's a deal too handy. What's the use
o' my plantin’ the earliest pons in
market, and hoein' and broshin' ‘em,
aud then goin' out afore sunup (o pick
‘em, If my folks han't life enough to
ook "em P

“I'll bave ‘em for supper,” said Mrs.
Badley, with o little tremolo in her
voire.

“No you won't, naither,” said the
squire.  “I'll send "em over to Neigh-
bor Barton's. His wife's got some
suap ia hor! I declare, it's clear dis-
couragin’ for & man to be dragged back
all the Ume by u shiftless witel”

A big round drop plashed down lote
the frying-pan which Mra. Sadley was
Just preparing to receive sundry alices
of well.oured ham whigh she had been
cutting; she made no verbal reply, how-
aver.

“En?" sald the squire; ‘‘why don't
You say something? Solking, 1 #'pose,
as usual?

AL this poor Mra, Sadley burst into
tears,

“No, Titus,” said she. “I an't sulk-
ing. ButI feel awfal bad today, and
ftdon't take mueh to upset me. It's
ull true what you say. AW A poor,
worn-out, feeble ereature, and I don't
blame you for gettin' out of patience.
But if I hadn't worked so hard all thess
,u“_"

**Uh, yes, there's always some ex-
ouse," growled the squire: and taking
A stray “sampis nnmoer® of a paper,
he went out tosit in the honeysuckle

erfed the wife, “1've just |

0.
“T onn't stand that roasting fire,"
saidl he.

“Then," sald Kitty, the onfant terri-
ll:lg.‘ “how do you suppose mother likes

In an instant, however, her fickle,
childish attention was diverted.

“See!" she eried; “there come Consin
Mary and Mr. Dallns over the hill! Oh,
:a;lrw. they're engaged, Did you know
' L

“Yes," nbsently answered the squire,
intent on his ﬁlpﬂl‘.

“I was in the parlor that night; it
thundared and rained so hard," said
Kitty, with a twinkllui:yu. “and they
didu’t know it. Aud 1 heard thom talk-
ing to sach other. And he called her
his darliog love—"

*Humph!” gruoted the squire, “A
reg'lur cuse o' spooning.”

**And she said ho was ber dearest,
dearest one,” added Kilty, the clream-
stantial,

; “Young fools!” snapped Squire Sad-
o

¥

“Father,” said Kitty, leaning on his
shoulder—she was the only one in the
house who was not afraid of the stern
durol.—“dun't all lovers talk sof"

‘rf‘b&y'n fools for thelr pains if they
“Didn’t you love mother when she
was u girl Jiikn Coosio Mary? Didn't
you suy just such things to her?"

The u‘u!n moved unensily in his
chair undor the ealm, searching light
of Mary's eyes,

‘ I"l m ghll ha' :;nnu.“ heowumlﬁlllut.
‘T a'pose I was just as great an idlot as
other folks bo.”

[ don't see why people ever leave it
off," said Kitty abstractedly. “Was
mother a pretty gicl®"

t“Don't  talk  nooseuse,” said the
squire, almost angrily; and he got up
and walked around to the old wooden
beneh beside the well ouh,

Had Kitty's mother beon o prett
girl?  You, that sho had —rose-cheeko
and Hmpld-oyed, with a langh sweot ns
the note of a thrash, aod the lightest
foot in a Virginia veel of any gl in

do

from behind a greon nebulm of spara-
us braoches.  *“I'ho hoat, eb? Wall,
s'pose other folks feel It too. I:l' |
hend aches, but I don't take to my bed,
And wheo & man comes home tired
and beat out from the hay-fleld he nat-
ually expects toyfiud things comfort- |
ablo. Idon't kuow what & womain has
hor board and keep for if [t aln't to see
thut meals is reg'lar and things de-
oont," :
“Fm lﬂl’f{. Titow™ nervously relter-
ated Lthe little woman, fluttering to and
fro like a lame-winged pigeon. *but
I'll moke nll the husts I can. Dinpor
will soon be teady. Here, Kitty (1o the
ohild), wash thess potltoes in the sink
ns guick as you can, aod trim the beets,
wh?ln I run out for some kindlings to
hurey up the fire.”
- A mluute afterward ho could hear
the quivk sirokes of the hatchet nud he
bethought himself that, In the hufry
incident to bayiug-time, the pile ot
kindlings bnd oeen allowed to got low. |
sft does seom," he said, potulantly, |
*us if everyllilug bindored a mau's dia-

r.
“Then, father,™ uaiil Kitty, glancing
shrewdly ovier the top of the tin potato-
an, why doa't you go ‘out and split |
te kindlings and let wother '‘tead to
tha thlugs imloors?"
“Hosh, Kitty.” sald Mrs. Sadloy |
kickiv, os shie touched o mateh to tho !

| hard on ber.

| loving her?

the neighborhoad. And now, I ama
L)oor. worn-oul, fecble creature,” she

ad sald, in the falnt, weary accents,
looking at bim oot of the dim, faded
oyves; “and [ don't blame you for get-
ting out of paticoce,” Yes: It was all
true. But what had wrought the
chnnge? Whose fault was it?

“1 don't know,” said the squire,star-
ing al heaven's bluo aye refloctad far
down in the heart of 1he deep, cool
wall, *but I *most think I've boen too
Now | come to study on
it, I've had lots 0" hired help about the
farm, nad she's done all the housewark
hersell. Andshe uever wus very strong!
Was she n pretty girl? There wasn't
noune prettler in & radius o' twent
miles aroumd Kin;’alq church. Ao
to look at her now!

The squire got up and stamped un-
easily aronnd the well,

&I‘nim Sadley, 1 |
it

hope you'll be buppy. [ hope, aftes
twelve years of marrings, dear Mary,
you'll be as happy ns 1 am now!™

Her eyes shone; a fain't color glowed
on her ordioary pale cheeks. Mary
Sadloy looked at her in surprise.

“Wonld yon believe," weut on tha
squire's wife. *'he has hired a girl to
come here and do all the rough work
s0 o8 to spare me?  And there is soch
an ensy, nprinf-npholltovnd sofa in the
ball in place of the lumpgy old lounge,
and there's one of the hiy-hands split-
ting a plle of wooil to lust from now to
Michaelmns, And we are o kee

our wedding iver in regl -
fashioned styls next woek, and Titus

bas ordered a dress trimmed with white
ribbouns, just like the one 1 was married
in, He says I shall look as younyg and
pretty ns I did then. Such nonesense,
you know! And yetit is nice of him
10 say so—now, Isn't itP

And Mre. Sadley langhed through
her tears.

Pgor sonl!  The sunshioe had come
Iate io life yet it filled hor whole being
with bluunﬁ:lnmlu.

“I'm so gind!" sald Mary. “Butyou
deserve it all, Cousia Eanice.”

And the newly betrothed lovers
whispered to ench other that the mils
lennium most sursly be at hand.  For
what olw could so bave changed the
squire?

They did vot stop to reflect that there
is truth fo the old saw: *Good in all,
and none all good."—Amy Randolph in
N, Y. Leader.

HOW JAPANESE BOOKS ARE MADE.

An Interesting Procsss, Very Different
frem Authorshilp Hereaboots.

The Japanese author does not write
hooks, o palots them, As soon ns
ho reaches the lndispensable minimum
of ideas he shuts himself in his stady,
brighteved slightly by a soft light from
a four-cornervil white plrcr antern.
He bas befors him a polished table,
oo foot high, on which lle his idyllie
writing materinle, ‘The paper is of an
agrecable yellow and is marked with

rpeadicuiar and horizontal blue
ines. His ink is beld in a rich ebony
plate, elaborutely carved aod with a
depressior in which the black tablets
are rabbed to nothing. The plate also
earries five bamboo brushes which serve

ns rnl..

s the spirit moves the author be.
glos painting st the back end of all the
ngm that are to swing Japanese

carts and heads. From the left to
the right of each page his brown hands
sweep the brush “ﬁ‘ und down the per
ndicular blus i
eeivable rapidity the
with delicate and v
the brash. To a 1
Just fresh from suclys hand is one ol
Lh:%uulul thingsjin the world, and

exuclly the article tp be presented to »
friedid or patron as ition de loxe.
But the first snccess pf a work ln Japan
depends so extensively on the artistic
execntion of the brasfy that vo author
wounld think of letting an autograph
work leave his hands. ~ When tinished
the painted history, poem, or novel fs
intrusted to a professionnl copyist, whe
knows above ail others how to paiot
words with skill. Besides the expert.
noas of sich a book paiuter the seruteh-
ing of a Eurapean pen or the click of »
typowriter seems as indelicate as split-
ting wood.

The next step of the suthor with the
indispenseble minimum of ideas is to
sond the artistic reproduction of his
paiuting to the engraver, who propares
the blocks, wets them with ink, lays
on the paper sheot by sheet, and Hoally
presses it down, so that it may take
the figures, with a great palm leaf pen.
The lenves are fastened together and
bound in simple paper covers. Unlike
the Western k fancior, the Jupan-
esa book fancler cares little for the ex-
terior of his volumes He wishes no
oroament on the bioding, wside from
the warks of the title in the upper lelt-
hand corner.

The arrangement of a Japanese
author with bis publisher is astonish-
fogly simple. Ouwe recently answered
the question of & Earopean on the sub-
Jeet thus:

*1 myself pay my publisher. 1 tak:
all the risk of lossus from m)
works. 1 conld uot allow, on the othe
haud, that any one should protit frow
my Inbor."-—x’. Y. bun.

Longstreet and the Soots,

The New York Highlandors. a vol-
unteer regiment which served with
conspicuous distinetion in the war, has
a new name on its roster; the recruit
s no loss a distinguished command-
or than Gen. Lon2Aveet, the Confed-
erate. He was elected at the reeent
visit of the regiment to Knoxville, Aft-

| er his elootion ho told of his lirst meet-

‘v beeu n brate!" be muttered to |

himsulf.
—for thuy au't supposed to koow no
better, I don't know what I've beoo
thiokln' of all these yenrs. Loave ol
I han't nover loft it off.
1 love huv now, bless her  faithful, pa-
tiont soul, ny well ns ever 1 did, onl
I've foll jato the way of bain' edreloss
nod soglectiul. But U'll turn over u
now leal this vory day, see if [ Jon't”

He kept bls word, ;

“Eogared. Marv? s it really =

|

“Worse than n dumb brute |

ing with the “Scots.” He said he was
ubout to meot a0 attack, and inquired
of nn aide who was makiog the charge
on his line on the lefi. The alde wo-
swered: *Those Ivishmen with the
Booteh eaps,” I nsked him bow the
were lghting.” continued the General,
“mnd ho sald: Can't you hear the
racket? I could, Just thew asquad
of men eame running from where the
en ment was the hotbest, and I
as the Lieutenant in commaod if
there was oy serions fighting going
on, and where they were going. ‘Go-
ing.' echowd the Livutensnt, *to the
rear. This !s no fit place for any man.’
From that time my estimation of the
Scoteh boys rose 100 per cent.™

“Yonst—*DHl your wife ever decelve
you?"  Orimsoobesk—Yes; she de-
colved me only vesterdny.” Yeast—
“How so?" Crimsonbeak—"She told
me she was golug sho lplt‘l‘ aud she
actually made n pure "— Yonkers
Stulesmun.

under the , rtllid't}ﬂd P snid Mrs. Sadley, “Oh, 'FOR THE FARM AND HOME
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A HALF-HOUR STUDY OF PRAC-
TICAL MATTERS.

MWow to Judge Wool an Live Sheop — Onlons
May be Mude & FProfliable Crop—
The Poallry Yard—Monse-
hold Hints, ete.,

How to Judges Wool.

The following, on “how to judge
wool on live sheep,” Is from Town and
Country Journal of . Avstrulla:  The
finest nnd softest wool {5 always on the
shoulders of the sheep, An expert in
judging sheep always looks on the
shoulders first, A writer of experience
in rearing fne-wooled sheep and In

| handling wool communicates the fol-

lowing suggestions for selecting a good
wooled shoop.  Always assuming that
the wool to be Inspected is really fine,
wo first exnmine the shoulders ns a part
where the finest wool s to be found.
This we take ns o standned and com-
pare it with the wool from the ribs, the
thigh, the rumps and the shoulder parts,
and the nonver the wool from the vari-
ous portions of the anlmal approaches
the standurd the betttor, First we sern-
tinlzo the fineness and If the result is
sutisfactory we pronounce the fleecs, in
respect 1o fineness, very *‘even,” Next,
we serutinize the length of the staple,
and {f we find that the wool on the ribs,
thigh and back approximsate reasona-
bly in length to that of our standard,
wo again declare the flecce, ns regurds
length of stapls, *“true nod even.,” We
next satlsly ourselves ns to the density
of the fleece, and we do this by closing
tho hand upon a portion of the rump
nnd loin wool, these points being usually
the thinnest and more faulty., If this
ngnin gives satisfoction we designate
ull the wool “even to density.” Now,
to summurize these soparate examing-
tions: 1f the fleece is nearly all of equal
length on shoulder and across the loins,
we concludo that we have a perfect
sheep for producing valuable wool.

Onlon Cultars in England,
The following culture directions for
raising o prize erop of onlons are given
inGarden and Forest by its English cor-

respondent:  “The soil is a heavy

| blackish loam, resting on red clay, and

ues, With incon.

it receives a tremendous dressing of
slable manure in the month of October,
and, if the weather is dry, n good coat
of salt; the ground is then trenched two
feet deep, und left until the spring,

o When a top-dressing of soot 1s applied.

In March or April the ground is raked
and made to receive the onions,
the seed of which was sown the lost
week in Febluary. in boxes, then
hardenod off, and planted the first
week in May, in drills eighteen inches
apart, seven inches being allowed from
plant to plant. There are two rows of
onions, then a path two feet wide nnd
two rows of onlons agaln, and so on.
The beds are top-dressed with well-
spent munure, and several doses of sool
nre sown broadeast during the season,
the beds being well watered in dry
weather, thoroughly sosked between
the rows, the two-foot path between
enach two drills being very convenient
for the purpose. This method of culti-
vition produced the finest bod of onlons
ever grown in the United Kingdom,
Hundreds of bulbs could be picked
welghing from a pound to a pound and
e half each, and scores from two
pounds to 2} pounds a dogen bulbs
scaled 28} pounds, and six bulbs 15}
pounds, —Am. Agrienlturist.

One Way of Dolng It

A mun who is willing to listen to the
truth and to acknowledge the superi-
ority of one horse over mnother is not
hard to convince that it pays to raise
better horses, The trouble conneocted
with getting breeders out of the old
ruts in breeding is generally found in
the fuet that they will not listen to
argument. A word on the topic of
improvement will bring the ldea to
them at once that the man introducing
such a thought hns an axe to grind or
something in his own intorest to pro-
pose.

Probubly the best argument with
men who are unwilling to heed aoy-
thing else is w0 give them a few object
lessons. This can bo dono by ralsing
horses that will sell for two or three
times as much money as scrubs, Noth-
| ing will open o man's eyes so quick ns
to touch his pocketbook. This would
not be touching the pooketbooks of the
breeders of Inferior horses, but it
{would be letting them so soverely
alone that it would certainly be effec-
tt.lvn.w—Nnunnul Stockman.

Baked Indian Podding.

A baked Indian pudding is a dessert
{in which the old time New England
| housalcesper took spocial pride, says
the New Youk Tribune, It is doubt-
ful i it ever ean be served in perfec-
tion without s briek oven. It should
be dark, rich in flavor, with a jelly
\ like substance mixed through it the
Ivesult of m long, slow baking st o
| stendy heat nnd successive ndditions of
!milke doring the baking. Eaten with
a rich eronm—or with maple sugar, if
you wish, moelted In eream—or with
simply sweet butter, this pudding Is n
culinary triumph. It I8 o failure if
any makeshift process is resorted to in
order 1o shorten the time of its

propavation, It should be baked st

least six hours, if & steady, slow hest
ean be malntained in the stove. If
| possible use the “old progess,” not the

kiln-dried meal umally sold In olty
groceries. The ‘wold procsss™ meal
onti be obtalned at mills and i= often sold
by vountry grovery stores. To mnlka
the pudding, stir into a pint of cold
milk seven even tenspoonfuls of Indian
meal, Add o tescup of molasses, n
hall tesspoonful of walt and & lurge
tablespoonful of butter. Pour ancther
pint of milk scalding hot over the other
ingredionts and stir it woll. Put the
pudding into a thick earthen pudding
dish, for the old-fashioned yellow ware
#eems the most appropriste to serve It
in. It should be begun enrly Thinks-
giving morning in order 10 be served
at n 3 o'clock dinner, us It should be
nearly done before it is time 1o prepare
the main part of \he dinner, When
you nre ready to make up o hot fire for
ronsting the turkey and other cooking,
It ean be put, covered with a hot plate,
in the heating eloset of the range,
whore It will keep st a uniform tem-
pornture and continue to work out its
perfection. 11 the dinner Is o be
served ot § o'clock the pudding should
be put in the oven a8 curly as 8 in the
morning nnd the oven maintained st a
stondy heat till 1 o'clock, when the fire
can bo kindled over to furnish the in-
tense heat required for ronsting. Then
the pudding may be put in tho hoating
closet. We mny add this pudding
tustes quite as good any other day.
How to Use the ﬁlllp.

With a very free horae it is desirable
to coutiously accustom him to the
sound nnd feel of the whip lightly
drawn across him so as not to hurt him
at all, says an experienced horseman.
This will prevent him from running
whenever you take the whip in hand,
and make it possible to touch up a slug
by his slde. A slow, easy-going horse,
on the other hand, should never feel
the whip unless to hurt him. Ladies
and tender-hearted drivers often de
groeut mischief to suth horses by con-
stantly fioking at them until the horse
cares no more for the whip than he
does for his tail. With such horses @
pretty heavy whip should be used, and
often used, but so that they feel it and
know what it means. A horse that
will not move and move gquickly to the
whip is neither plensant nor safe.

Among the Poultry.
Food whent to the poultry if con-
fined.,
Do not feed whole threshed onts ex-
clusively.
If eggs are kept for hatohing, they
must be turnod regularly.
Eggs intended for hatching should
not be allowed to get chilled.
Mixing a pod of ved pepper in with
the food occasionslly will bo found
beneficinl.
It takes time for the hens to get oo
fat to lay, and requires time to get
them in good condition agaln,
Poultry running at large in an
orchard do & large amount of good in
destroying insect pests and vermin.

Sorghum seed makes one of the best
feeds for growing fowls, especially
whan they are designed for carly mar
ket.

A cheap remedy for lice and foul air
in the noultey house is to mix a quart
of covl tar 10 10 gallons of water and
sprinkle over everything.

Clover Is one of the very-best foods
for laying hens. Feed clover hay out
into small pleces and sonked during
the winter, and on green clover during
the summer with their grain.

Millet seed s a good feed for young
poultry us soon as they bogin to learn
to piok up little bits of something
eat, and ordinarily it is a cheap feed,

Many good breeders believe thal
roup can be inherlted; that a hen once
afflicted with roup never entirely re-
covers from the disease and will trans-
mit it to her offspring.

Farm 'ﬁﬁ“

Crude carbolic seid is belter to use
as & wash in sonpsuds for trees than
anything else. Koerosene should not be
used on tress at all,

Breeders who exhibited at the horsa
show in New York city all ngree tha
the business of breeding and trailning
fine horses grows better with eanch
yeuar,

Tee ¢old water drank by animals ia
ralsed 1o blood heat with grain and hay
for fuel, just as truly as if you burned
that fuel under & kettle containing the
water,

As in the matter of country butter,
#0 hams, lurd and other hog products
must be just as good as any other, if
the makers expeot to find o ready
market.

The best colts cunnot be reared like
hot house plants. They must have ex-
ercise; but to have this they need not
got their shelter from the leoward sido
of a barb-wire fence.

The standard temperature for churn-
ing In the winter is 65 deg., in the
summer 40 deg. Cream always warma
up & few degrees in the churning. The
churning in winter should be doune in a
WArm 1oom.

The cost of fesding cows in & Cang.
dian dairy herd amounts to §18 inthrea
months, from Jan. 1 to April 1, whila
the milk is sold for $42, leaving §34
profit for the three months, equal to
§96 o cow In the year.

A nurserymnan tolls in the Rural New
Yorcor that he unes with great succest
smoll bottles as tree lnbels. The rede
ord is placed in the bottle, which iy
that: slosed with a stopper and covered
down o the nock with rubber cloth and

wired on the same as any label.




